MACDONALD,  SNOWDEN, AND SAMUEL
and help and counsel would be most urgently needed, back
Baldwin goes to the sulphurous springs of the French resort,
leaving MacDonald alone, unaided, on the bridge. There
may have been two reasons for this strange action. He may
not have believed that the peril was as desperate as MacDonald
had depicted or he may have decided not to be mixed up
with him in a shady intrigue.
A vital factor in the negotiations was the fact that the chief
spokesman for the Liberal Party was Sir Herbert SamueL
Although he nominally accepted the leadership of Mr. Lloyd
George, it was well known that on some very important
questions of policy they were far from being in agreement. He
is really an old-fashioned Liberal and a keen individualist.
As a leader, he was more the Moses of the Wilderness than the
Joshua of the Conquest. Samuel, the Jew, resembled Mac-
Donald, the Scot. Both were skilful and calculating in the
game of politics. Both inclined towards expediency. Both
had an ambition that kept a watchful eye on the door of
opportunity.
For many reasons it was lucky for MacDonald that Mr.
Lloyd George was ill at that time. If he had remained leader
of the Liberals, the intrigue that set up the ' National* Govern-
ment would have been well-nigh impossible. It is hard to
believe that MacDonald would have dared to foist this scheme
upon the country if Lloyd George had been able to attack it
with the full vigour of his denunciation. He would have blown
the project sky-high with the battery of his wit and ridicule.
At any rate, the personal relations between the two would
have made co-operation impracticable.
To Sir Herbert Samuel this was a tremendous opportunity.
It was the chance of a lifetime, not only for himself but for the
Liberal Party itself. At a time when the Liberal Party had
lost all hope of ever again holding the high position which had
once been its proud distinction ; when, in the country, electoral
defeat followed defeat, and reduced the Party to negligible
insignificance ; when, in the House of Commons, the repre-
sentatives of the Liberal Party, because of their support of the
Labour Government, were being sneered at daily as * Portu-
guese 5 and ridiculed as * Patient Oxen * ; when all hope of
ever again enjoying the sweets of office had faded on the far
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